i e as
ld. "' But T should judge that
ist  have been pretty well off
‘he! ‘anything like this
orge Varney.' i
It 'was John Varney who spoke,
third, or_ .fonrth cousin/ of the
arney who had Midas’s touch of
old."John had:mot prospered so.
he Varney industry he lid An-
herited: as geneérously as (eorge
‘arney, but with it a combination
I ghortsightedness and over-con-
fidence that resulted in whai John
alled**plumb bad luck.’”’ Now at
fifty. a ‘season’s  bad crops had
rouglht him face to face with the
rim fact that- after he had paid
erest on his mortgage he would

done and that without delay.
{.T was ' 'a mite younger I'd
ap - the city and see this
ousin George,’’ John Varney told
iz 'daughter Lucy. ‘“‘Seems as if
y'one that can make money so
ast as he can ought to be ‘able
o/ show me how to get a little,
oo. 161 had a son, now, I'd send
im up there and get him to Intro-
fice himself as a kin of his and
earn the game. I'd A
e ;7 gald Lucy, as if

d'her for being a girl. *I'm sorry
hat I didn’t go to mormal and
et 'a teacher’'s license so I ghould
ave been able to bring in real
} But somehow it always

: needed at home."’
about that,” broke
It  wasn't your
. mother and L al-
it was nice to see a
learning how
“keep house, helping her own
other. 'That was my idea and I

wouldn't have it otherwise.”

‘The next day Lucy Varney sur-
rised her father and mother into
‘speechlessness when she appear-
‘ed at breakfast in her blue serge
‘suit and . her meat ‘‘best’” hat, She
was rendy, she said, to go up to
She was going to see
Aarney—not to  bheg
but to gét him to show her
ow. to earn it. The city lay 200
miles away and Lucy intended de-
raying ihe expenses by money
he had earned and saved from
aking' ' magazine subseriptions
‘among the farmers in the county.
This .would only be enough to
to the city. She wouldn't
ome Home until she had earned
enough to. pay her trip back and
“{ide over for the winter. So

& positive was she that this was the

1y thing to do that her parents
jesced - before they had had
‘time to take in the situation com-
letely. Neither fZather mnor
mother nor Lucy had ever been
1 the city. If Lucy had =n-
ounced her intention of going to
hina or the South Sea isles they
‘could hardly have beeu more sur-
Liucy waited at the office of the
eat-money.maker,. George Varney,
o hours, .and. it.was finally
only the magic name of’ Varney. on
her printed card that she presented
.to the Teceiving clerk that secured
tor her an interview with Mr. Var-
ey’s private secretary. Three days
ter, after considerable insisting
d promfses not to keep Mr. Var-
pey. 'more than five minutes at the
o5t, Lucy was granted an inter-
ew. She was made to understand
hat it was only because of her
aim  to relationship that such a
vilege had been awarded.
Varney of the Midas touch rather
njoved having his employes regard
im as slightly eccentric—accentric
a distinguished way. This repu-
ation ‘gave him privileges as to
ruptness and unexpected deci-
fons that might have been disput-
‘in’ a, man not so generally ex-
cted to’'act in an original man-

u  mustn’t - be offended,”
arned the private secretary, usher-
g . Luoy into Mr. Varney's room,

lie: his abrupt with you. Re-
ber you have asked for thisin-
terview. and vou must take the con-

Lucy was in a medsure jpre-

d. Shs told her story simply
irecily to Varney, so much in-
ferested in making it quite clear
t neither she nor her father was
sking for a gift or a loan, but only
or an opportunity to earn the mon-
reeded, that she did not -notice

v. closely the  eccenilric man
erutinized her, drawing his conclu-
fons with the analysis of a detec-

i
fhj!are vyou trained to do?'’
sked Varney. * !
sothing,” said Lucy.
“That" e “bad. Isn’t there any-
ng yvon do well?'?
‘T can cook and keep house; I
glieve 1 can make as good cake
and pie and bread as any ome in
Ehi ountry. I have taken first
rizes at county fairs. You ses, T
ever had a chance to g0 to normal
chool, but T could BalaEl
op_ talking,”” 'sald George Var-
7 f*I'm just opening my country
[ace upsiate a ways. We need a
0o, "You can cook. I'll give you
mndred dollars a month. A ‘train
at noon. Go out now, and
back in half an hour. I'll
letter to the houekeeper and
th's: salary in advance and
mough: more to buy wour tickel.”
Mr.i7 Varney rose, indicating  that
the interview was over.
Y.aicy Tose, but stood a moment.
ot T thought you'd give me work
n the office,’” she protested meekly
e -' _NYOu sa&'_____" "
idldn’t think green office

did you?’’

“Oh, mo,” assured Lucy. “1'd be-

n for. almost nothing. But——"
+«You came asking me to show
vou how: lo earn money, and You
ell me you know how to cook, bhut
ou don't know much else. I'm giy-
= Ton.s chance tn earn monexv do-
to do.

bl-ftﬂ{ed hard 'for a szconc
gwallowed hard. and  sald,

“poarded the morthbound
~hours later Lucy falt

*|layer cakes,

A ed)
housekeeper and tive:or s :

vants.. Mr. George Varney, Jr, ]
the only membgr of the family who
remained at home dt;ring__tha__.week.
Every Friday night the senlor Var-
ney came to remain until ‘Monday

morning.

Lucy prepared delighfed the Var-
neys, father and son, as much as
they surprised the servants. - So
she made no attempt to fathom the
unfamiliar ‘mysteries of a master
chef’s cookbook 'that
keeper gave her, which, said she,
would show her how. to make the

customed to.!” Instead of aspics
and roulades and canapes and cur-
ries Lucy made doughnuts  and
{ feather-light ' bread,
berry Pies, dumpling stews—dishes
on which the Varneys for genera-
tions had thrived.

The junlor Varney, though he
‘seemed to be on the best terms with
his father, was cast in a different
mold. In his university days he had
beccme engrossed in the study of
sociology and economics: TFlatly re-
#using to turn his knowiedge and
keen intellect to account in money
making. he had acccpted a post as
professor in his university and was
spending his first vacation in the
preparation of his master’s thesis.
Though he was something of a

he was no idler. When she went
quietly.below stairs before the oth-
er saervants at 5 o'clock in the morn-
ing to prepare hot bread for the
early breakfast young Varney was
always at work in his study.

At the end of two months Lucy
and George Varney, Jr., had become
the best of friends. By the end of
the summer friendship had grad-
ually matured into love. Lucy was
engaged to the son of the Varney
with the Midas touch.

The Saturday following the
plighting of their troth the senior
Varncy appeared in the kitchen
when Lucy was preparing .break-
fast.

Fle patted her on the back and
then seized both her hands, though
they were floury from some biscuits
just under way.

“It was exactly my idea,” he told
her. *I wanted George to marry.
George has & brilliant mind and a
brilliant future. I don't quarrel with
him over his cholce of a career—
but he'd got a-lot of fool ideas in
college. 1 knew he'd never marry
any of the girls' he's met. He's just
enouszh of a socialist and a dreamer
to steer clear of that sort of an al-
liance. So when 'you came in that
morning I ‘epoited you at once as
the girl he'd select if he had a
chance to find you for himself. It
he found you working in the kitch-
en all the better.’””" v ! ;

“But how in the world did you
‘decide it all so quickly?" :

The elder Varney laughed. “The
Varneys never were slow.” he said.
“By the way, it only took you two
winks to decide to accept my Of-

fer.’* S :

: (Copyright, 1822)) -=ii -

S imyriar
WILL MEET TONIGHT.

The monthly business and social
me=ting of the Every-Sunday .Bible
Class of the First Baptist Church
will be held at § o'clock tonight
at the church.

cents
London

Violin lessons at eight
each are avallable at one
school.

towns

Nearly 1000 American
in

have been namd after towns
England. ! =

.Baring The
- Soul of the
Flapper

<2
ZOE BECKLEY

Could you talk with a flapper—
with that much-discussed and much
misunderstood girl who has shock-
ed staid respectability. with her
petting parties and pocket-flask?

She uses new words. Men are
‘classified as “wallies,” “turps” and
““finale hoppers.” "

You will understand the flapper
after reading Zoe Beckley's brilli-
ant serial of those young members
of the restless sex who are in open
revolt against convention.

ing to?'’ Is answered in

. “ENTER THE FLAPPER”

g By Zoc Beckley )

Don’t miss the first

X pient in 3
THE. WEST VIRGINIAN

- -l\_‘_Ionday July 24

install-

“Often he had ‘business |- :
associates with him. ~The dishes

the house-|:

sort of things “‘rich folk were ac-|

dreamer, Lucy soon discovered that|

The query, “what are girls com-

‘iway.

i

Phil Frog hail a busy time of it
He was the lest-natured person
you'd ever meet and yet he had
mors enemies than ~a fish has
scales.

.Oscar Owl made Phil jump a
vard every timehe went “Whaoo!™

Marty Mink gave Phil a cold chill
every time his'shadow fell on the
still waters of Lily Pond. -

And Cob Coon and Phil couldn’t
live in the same house.

But the one Phil dreaded most
was Dave Duck. o

Oscar and Marty and Cob coula
only make Phils life miserable on
{dry land (although Marty was a
pretty good swimmer), but Dave
Duck could chase him on land and
water and even inder the water.

Phil hid under his lily-pad house
land watched Thvy’s yellow feet
pushing about on top of the water.

Pusi, push, paldle, paddle! went
Davy's feet overhead until Phil
conld stand the sight of them no
longer. One could never tell when
both feet were going to kick up into

\ =
By Bertha E. Shapleigh

Coaking Authority for NEA Servies
and Columbia ™ University.

To every houstkeeper and cook
once a week comes the guestion of
what to have for Sunday night
supper, especially when guests are
coming. | :

In winter there must be omne
dish which will be satisfying apu
hot. In summer what will be satis-
fying and cool s the question?

The cook must be considered

also ani it is always wise to have
those rishes whith to a large ex-
tent may be made on Saturday.
-~ Cold meat, coll cooked eggs.
molded meat ,fish vegetables and
Fruit all offer suggestions.

Sandwiches and desserts, as cus-

s\Will you?” he asked anxiously.

| weeds where Poky Pickerel lived

Copyright, 1922, The Weat Virginian.

ﬁ}hc}? fo Serve Sunday
Dinner Guests in Summer

the air, and Davy’s yellow bill sud-
denly take their place under the
water. One snap and that would
be the end of Mr. Frog.

One day Phil had an idea. He
hopped in asmong the slime and

and @ whispered something into
Poke's ear. i i

«“will yvou?’ he asked anxiously.
. “"Sure!’” sald Poke obligingly.

By and by Davy came along,
somersaulting and  snapping  up
things and gobbling them down
again. He (lidn't see Poky- right
under him. ; :

Suddenly something else enapped.
It was Poke Pickerel’s jaws this
time and they snapped on Davy
Duck's foot.

Davy honked and gquacked and
made a-terrille racket. At last he
got away, but he left a bit of his
vellow foot in Poke's sharp teeth.

He had to go to Dr. Snuffles
house right away and get it patelh-
ed up. He had an awful bill—not
the one he ate with either.

(To Be Continued.}) - -
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taia hr Jellles, which may be
made ahead of time and serval
with 1little trouble are all good to
lhave.

Following are a few
menus:

suggested

I
Cold Ham with Potato Salad
Plain Bread and Butter
Cut-up Fruit (served in glasses)
Cake Iced Tez
ix
Sandwiches
(One with meit Or egg, one sweet
or plain)
Iced Cocoa with Beaten Cream
Cake, |

- I 7
Stuffed Eggs with Tomato and Let
- tuce

| 1n the
'is very gopd and uses up a small

| one’orange! or half 'a melon, which
‘|'’have been left. - !

| sprinkled’ with sugar. Half a cup

Jimproves the taste.

ves' or ;
Cold Coffes Souffle = -
Wafers = . . Tea e
first meru the cut up fruit

amount of frujt 'as One Danana i

“Also any canmned or preserved
fruit left over, or a few strawber-

ries all’ may be mixed together and

of 'Loganberry juice or ginger ale,
“Allow’ the fruit to stand in a
cold places and st serving time put
in glasses ;and on top of each a
spoonful of beaten cream. e

Iced tea and coffee are best
when made frash and. poured hot
over  the ice. Cocoa, however,’ is
not improved by being served that

Make the cocoa several hours be-
fore serving and  let it become
cold, then serve with ice if neces-
sary and beaten creamon top of
each glass. i

‘(Copyright, 1922.)

WORTHINGTON

PDavis ‘Funeral

Funreal services were held over
the remains of Beryl Sands Davis
at 1:30 Wecgesday afternoon in
the Methodist Protestant Church
of Worthington; - the Rev. C. C.
Lawson: of the  First Methodist
Protestant Church of Fairmont of-
ficiating.s A'large crowd was pres-
ent to pay its last respects to the
young man, who had at one time
been a resident of the town. A
guartet sang ‘“Abide With Ne,”
““He's Gone,”’ and '"Nearer My God
to Thee.”” At 2:35 a special car,
following the regular car, took the

interment was made in the I. O.
0. F. Cemetery beside the body of
his father, Claude L. Davis.
New Confectionery
Waldren E. Leonard who has
leased one of the rooms in the
Serivo Building  on Maln street,
opened « confectionery and soft

Mother-To-Be,
- Read This—

. Here is a wonderful me s to
Ezn%e:::r:}se motl‘:lers. hWhen’x:§g tl‘.’ltgg
8, ¥Youl can tha
more frie Irom suf pabhl mcment
ferin ' _gv ks

per ]
An eminent r
sclence, has ;
the way. It was he
who rst ' produced
the great  remedyf
‘Mother's. Friend.”
Afra. C. H
Seranton,
“¥With m
children I
tor and a nurse and
then they had to use Cahes o
dnstruments, but «ith my Ilast
children I used DMlother’s %ﬂ‘ iend and
hn;i_onl ont nurge; we hIad no time to
4 ctor because wasn't v
E&lsz::-unlz‘ about ten .or 1 'm‘;;l::
“Write for fres book, *“Motharhood snd the Baby,™
containing  important info A T
Iiother's Friend.* to Dot - Bagulator St
- [ B0,

-
two

tuce
Baking Powder Biscuits, hot

. Atlant L A
B Atlanta.: Op - atetier's. Friend = 35. 003d

—

B A S S

HERE is no secret about
ceptionally moderate Hat prices. It
is only because our new Fall Millinery
is now arriving that we must dispose
“of the remaining Summer groups. They
are in all the most attractive Summer
styles, including a number of the gay
crushable felts. Even leghorns and flop-
py basket weave straws are in very
lovely styles and during July they are
at the height of their seasonableness.

“The Best Place to%‘Shop, 'After A
: ,Wﬁwmm;ﬁwm :
SR _DOINGS OF THE DUFFS

Naturally You'll Choose-a

New Hat Now that July
Prices are So Interesting -

our ex-

b1

'

N &

Splendid Osgood’s Hats at
$1.00, $2.00, $2.95 up to
$5.00. Worth many times
as much.

.Carl Robiso.
'Nationzal” Bank Building
‘accldent say the driver ¢ of

was driving very fast. The front

funeral party to Enterprise where| [

L0 S0 i

S 4 T
ill;bes employed at Fair
bt { installing’ the intake for
collision at the corneriof the First| the Rosers & Shumway ‘Co
. ‘“Afonday | ceived the contract recently. /== ]
iiClrude M. Rogers left Tuesday|
‘night’ for North Carolina on ‘a
busineas trip in conneetion withj} P
the work of his company.
AMr. 'and Mrs. Dr. G. . Howell},
lefi last week on an extended
touriog trip taking in Wheeling. |’
Columbus, Cleveland, Niagara|.
Falls, Toronto and Ontario. Thev
~will return by the way of’ the
Tastern cities. f s P
Frank Saunders of Farmington
was a recent caller here.
‘John L. Wells and J. D.
bee of-Glover Gap were
Tuesiay.
e ©Visiting Relatives
“Mrs.  Okey E. Bigmmer and
daughter, Lenore, left for Salint
Mary's, Pleasant County, Wednes-
day for a month’s visit with the
former's parents and other rela-
‘tives in that section. : ;

evening. Those who witnessed :t.ge
the
Ford was at fault as/he was on
the wrong side of. the street and Her
end of the truck was badly dam-
aged but the Dodge car suffered
very little. o, e B
, s FPersonals ;
"Among those from a1 distance
who were here to attend the Davis]
funeral were James Hamilton of
Farmington, H. T. Jones of Fair-
mont, Mr. and Mrs. LeRo¥ Bock,
Mr.. and Mrs. R. E. Davis of Jay-
enne, Mrs. A. R. Varner and Wm.
Hassler of Edgemont. Mr. 'and
Mrs. Will Downs of Farmington
and R. L. Messenger of Bridge-
port.
| Mr. and Mrs. J. R. Lake  and
daughter Helen of Edgemont were
visitors here Tugsday evening.
Mrs. J. J. Dent of Fairmont vis-
ited frienas here this week.

M. H. Shumway of the firm of

Fur-
here

Th egreyhound is one of the old-
est types of dogs. B

The People Who |
~* The World

What is the mightiest power of civilizatio
THOUGHT is that power. The hardest thing in_
world is a man’s head. He can bore tunnels witl
and destroy mountains. 1

=

“Show me a family of readers,” said Napqie’b
‘and I will show you the people who rule th
world” - Sy / oL

g

The readers and the thinkers are they who po
sess a power greafer than Archimedes’ lever, grea
thanT. N. T., greater than electricity. :

Reading! There’s pleasure in it besides the
;piration. You can leave the humdrum of the Here
and Now, and search for buried pirate gold: on
Stevenson’s Treasure Island you can mingl
with the strange, mystic folk of far-away India wit
Kipling you can glide down the Mississipp
in the genial company. of beloved Mark Twain
you can go back to the age of chivalry and: jo
With the knights of old in the person of Scott’s I
hoe you can hear the world’s most fa
ing fairy tales, told in the Arabian Nights .

~ you can loaf with Paragot, The Beloved Vagab

; and you can laugh with shrewd old David
Harum you can tread the leafy forest trail
with Cooper’s Indian warriors . . you can a
quaint- yourself with many, many-other great char:
‘acters of story-land. : G

.
- -

- -

But such reading is not enough! With it sho
go the companionship of a newspaper. The
satisfactory newspaper to YOU may or may not
The West Virginian. But thousands in Marion Cou
ty choose it without hesitation for their home new:
paper and fireside friend. | e

The West Virzinian is clean and honest and

high minded. Itslarge and growing circulation
~ 5 built upon the Rock of Reader Faith.

Read your newspaper thoroughly every.ﬁéy
Arrange for HOME DELIVERY of f

o~

It Makes a Difference Who Uses Them e

* DON'T CHER KNoOwW |T's.
AGAINST - THE RULLES TTO
HAVE THOSE GLASSES

"ON TTHIS BEACH P.

JHAND *EM OVER! =

IWANT You To | . | EpoYour Kexinz.
“1* pOWN AT -

KNOW THAT | PAID | {°
TWENTY DOLLARS ., |-HEAD QUARTERS
FOR THOSE GLAsSEs'|— :




